THE  DEATH   OF  LITTLE  PAUL
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chan, often changed to his aunt, and Paul was quite content to shut his eyes again, and see what happened next without emotion
9   But this figure,  with its head   upon   its hand, returned so often, and remained so long,
"HE TOLD FLOY  Or HIS DREAM
and sat so still and solemn, never speaking, never being spoken to, and raiely lifting up its face, that Paul began to wonder languidly if it were real, and in the night-time &aw it sitting there with fear
10   "Floyt"  he   said      "What  is  that*" "Where, dearest?"  "Theiei  at the bottom of